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Thefe letters will refolua himof my minde. 

Farewell.' '*•' Exeunt] 

Enter Buckingham to execution. 

Buc. Will not king Richard Urmefpeake with hint, . 

Rat. No tny Lord, cherefore.be: patient. 

Buc{. Haflings.and Edwards children, Riucrs,Gray, 
flicking Henrie,and;thy fail c fonne Edward, 

Vaughan, and all that lime mifcirried; 

By vnderhand coiruptcd/ouleiniullice, 

If that your mcodie difcontenred foules, 

J>o fhrogh thecloudes belioldrhijptefent Iioure, 

Euen ior,reuenge,mocke my definition.. 

"Ibis is A lfoules day felk»wcs,is itnot? y 

Rat. If is my Lord. ' 

But. Whie then A lfoules day ,is mV bodies domcfdsy; 
This-is the day, that in king Edwardstime, 
jfewifht might fall on me,whenl was found, 
lalfe to his child rcn.or his wiues allies: 

This is the day,whcrein I wiflit to fall, 

Bv the falfe faith,ofhim I trailed moft : 

This,tii«Alfoulcsday,to my fcarefuli fou’e, ifi 

Is the detcrmind rcfpit of my wrongs* 

What high al-,feer,tha^ I dallied with,. 

Hath turnd my fained prayer on my head," 

And giucnin earncfl whail bcgdinieaft. 

Thus doeth he force the fwords of wicked men. 

To turaetheitowne pointes^ontheir unifiers bofomct 
Now Margarets curfe,is fallen vpon my head , 

Wheahe quotli fhe,lhall fplitthy hcartwith forrow* 
Remember ,Margarefw«as aProphetefie,: 

Come firs,cotiuey me to the blocke of fhame, 

. Wrong hath but wrong, and blam&the dew of blame. 
Enter Richmond wtthdmms and trumpets. 

Rich. Fellowesin arnies,and my moftlouingfrienoJ, 
Bruifd vnderneath the yoake of tyrannic. 

Thus farreinto the bowels of the land, 

Haue we marcjbt on without impediment. 

And hcrc recciue we, from our Father Stanlie,, ^ 


*),;? 


of Richard the third. 

, inesoffaire comfort, and ineoiiragcnicrtt, 

The wrctched.bloudie^ndvfurpin- bore 
That fooild your fummer-fields, and frutefull vines, 

^ ils yout vvarmc bfoud bke wafh,and makes his trough 
In your inbo weld bofomesjthis foule fwine, 

f ies now euen in the center of this lie, 

Kearc to the towne ofLeycefter as we learne: 

From Tamwoi'th thkher,is but one daies march. 

In Gods name checre on,couragiou$ friends. 

To reape the harueft of perpetuall peace, 

Bv this one bloudie ttiall of fharpe Watre. 

I. Lo. Eueriemanseonfticnccis a thoufand fwords, 

Te fwht againft that bloudie homicide. 

2 Lo. 1 doubt not but his friends will Hie to V*. 

‘ He hath no friends ,but who are friends for feare. 

Which in his gteataft need will flirinkc from him. 

Rich. All for our vantage,thcn in Gods name march. 

True ho pc is fwift .and flies with fwallowes wings, ' 

Kin^s it make Gods, and meaner creatures kings. 

° Enter Ktng ^jchar^ M , MeJl vrtlftj. 

Catesktejvith others. '■ 

Kws. Here pitch our cents, euen here in Bofworth field 
Whie how no.v Catesbie,wby lookcfl thou fo fau? 

Cat. My heart i> ten.nmesiiighter then my looses. 

K m. Norfiblke, come hither. 

Noffo!ke,we muff haueknockts,ha,niul t wenot ? 

Norff. We mull botbgiue,and take my gracious ’-ord. 
K t»g. Vp. with my tent there.hei e will 1 he to night. 

But where to niorrow,we!l all- isone forthat: 

Who hath diferied the number of the foe. 

Norjf. Six or feuen thoufand is their greatefl number. 
King, Why our Battalion trebclsthat account, 
Befides.thc kings naraeisatawer offlrength, 

Which they vpon the aduerfe partie want, 

Vpwithumy tent there, valiant gentlemen, 

Let vs futuey the vantage of the field, 

Call for fome men of fouudtdireflihn^ v • , , 

Lets want no difciplinc,makcno delay, 
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